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RETURN OF THE PONGISTS. 

“Papa has fulfilled his task and has returned to London in a stoney broke condition. He says if other people have benefited by the change, it’s more than he 
has—he feels so pippy. Already, I see signs of his Autumnal Attack of Mullygrubs, but we hope for the best. We have ail returned, too, with scarcely a rag to 
our backs. Tottie, Lardi and I have made a solemn vow never to go away again with the boys. Bob’s meanness, Snook’s chronic impecuniosity, and the greed 
of Billy are the chief reasons. Our troubles were temporarily forgotten, however, when we all met at Victoria. Poor Papa completely broke down.’’—Toorsie. 


HOW TO WELCOME A RICH UNCLE. WEAK WOMAN. 


“WHEN lovely woman,” as Oliver Goldsmith has remarked, 
“stoops to folly, And finds too late that men betray,” she 
frequently has a bad time of it, and as much may be said of 
Madame Renaudin, alias Ferrand, of Number 6 Rue des 
Eevee Snint- Martin, Paris. Y 

adame Ferrand was well known to Madame Bijon, who 
kept the estaminet of the sign of the “Big Pipe,” in the 
corn market, and she, in April, 1835, deposed before the 
magistrate that the fair Ferrand had lost her heart to a 
fascinating carpet-maker, one L'huissier, and, having paid 
her rent, had disappeared with him mysteriously, taking her 
furniture with her, but leaving no address, 

In the afternoon of the 25th of the same month, some 
workmen employed in unloading wood, near the Bridge of 
La Concorde, noticed a strange package, very carefully 
fastened up, tloating inthe Seine, Imagining it was some- 
thing valuable, they fished it out, and found, to their horror 
and surprise, that it contained the legs of a woman, which 
had been skilfully separated from the trunk. They were 
enveloped ina sack, and were wrapped up in-a sheet, bear- 
ing no mark of any kind to betray its owner. This was 

ked in straw, sewn up in canvas, and neatly corded by 
1, “ Here's a wire from Uncle Robert, stating that 2, Somehow or another they missed their respected 3. “Hallo, Nunky! wherever did——?" “ Nunky, & hand which evidently was familiar with such work. Two 


he will visit us this afternoon. It won't do to offend old relative. But there was someone at home to greet sir! Don't dare Nunky me! T'll teach you to lay hours later, on the same day, another and similar package 
the old buffer, dear, so let us go and meet him.” So him. Oh, yes! and when he opened the gateand entered paps for unwary visitors, you scoundrel!  T'll disin- was rescued from the river, and found to contain the re- 
*poke Harry Loosecash to the wife of his bosom. the garden, he met with a very warm reception indeed, it you. If I hadas Td cut you off now.” mainder of the corpse. On the breast lay a printed paper, 
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bearing the words, Journal de Carnaval, As is customary in such 
cases, the remains of the victim were taken to the Morgue, and 
were there recognized by the landlady of the “ Rig Pipe” before 
mentioned, and at the official inquiry which ensued, another female 
lodver, in the same house that Madame Ferrand had lived in, 
tated that she, curious to know where Madame and the gay 
carpet-maker had gone, followed the furniture van which bore 
away the poor lady's goods, and, concealing herself, saw it unloaded 
at No. 92 in the Rue Richelieu. A 

Canler, the chief of the police, having all the information he 
required to commence his search, theron went with his officers to 
the carpet-maker’s abode, situated on the fourth floor, and on the 
stairs they met a young woman named Lecompte, whom they had 
ascertained the man they were in search of lived with. They asked 
if the carpet-maker was at home, and she told them that he had 
just that moment gone out ; but, doubting the truth of the state- 
ment, they followed her and forced their way into a room, where 
they found him in bed, Both he and the girl were arrested, and 
the whole of the facts elicited by cross-examination, 

It appeared that this Lecompte, L’huissier’s mistress, persuaded 
him to pay his court to the somewhat weak minded woman, Fer- 
rand, and to obtain possession of her goods and chattels, and to 
this end he induced her to give up her lodgings and bring her 
things toa secluded pavilion residence at the bottom of the court- 
yard of the house where he resided. As soon, therefore, as her 
goods were safely landed, and he found himself alone with his 
deluded victim, he fell upon her with the fury of a demon, and, 
having murdered her, he, at his ease, completed his work of dissec- 
tion, separated the limbs from the trunk with a saw, made the two 
ghastly packets, which he hired a porter to convey to the Pont de 
Ia Concorde in a hand-barrow, and there telling him he expected a 
cart to arrive directly to carry away the luggage, dismissed his 
companion, and flung the mangled corpse into the water. He 
denied his crime to the last, but was, nevertheless, guillotined, the 
girl Lecompte, the instigator of the crime, escaping scot-free. 


. * * » * * 
“Again! O again! O Billiam!” bleated the Babe, “it'sa gal is at 
the bottom of all the mischief.” 
“Sickening !” said Billiam. 
(Next week, “ The Bonnie Boy.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 


should inclosea stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


GREAT YARMOUTH.—We do our best, dear boy, but it's quite 
impossible tu please everybody.— EMILY Da1n.— Don't be down- 
hearted, old girl; your turn will come before long. You have 
undoubtedly had hard luck, but “If at first you don't succeed,” you 
know the rest.——HArry Ro1sso.— Funny man! Please be careful 
in future ; we really cannot stand it, Meanwhile, we have handed 
over your sketch to our Office Boy. The winter months are fast 
rod tnertigte,b so it may come in useful for firing purposes.—§ 

URNER (Dunmow).—Quite right ; we agree with you. There is 
no accounting for the ways of editors. If it goes on at its present 
rate, the Dail Telegraph will soon prove a formidable rival to the 
Matrimonial tte. —SUBSCRIBER.— We do not know, We hare 
known mento have moustaches about the length of an ordinary sized 
clothes'-line, A. SLOPER'S moustache is not visible to the naked 
eye.—K. SAVAGE.—Poverty was the cause. The be is, ALLY'S 
liberality to his friends and patrons has almost brought him to 
the workhouse door. The tears often flow down The Eminent’s 
cheek when he thinks that often, for the sake of his readers, he has 
to seni himself of his favourite bererage-——MARY COPNEY 
(London).—Although sympathizing with ge in your trouble, you 
must take your chance with the rest of the competitors, Be fair 
in all things is one uf our mottoes. 

oa 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Onited States of America, post-free : 
8 Monthe, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Buvksellers', at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first line the words, 


AN ARTIST, ONE JOHN McNEILL WHISTLER. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
Mr. 'A’PENNY CANE 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
©,° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 4TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


WHEN the dulcet note of the “oof” bird was frequently heard 
by the Scatteroats family, they resided on a pretty little estate in 
the loveliest part of Scampshire. The dinners, garden parties, and 
receptions they gave were Meng 4 popular, and it is no exaggeration 
to say that they were courted by the county. But now that the 
treasured songster warbles but rarely, they abide in town; but 
things are not much changed, for they are still county courted at 
least once a week, e* 

id 


; Afteran Amateur Performance. 

Acting Manager (to Conscientious Critic), 1 say, old man, that 
Miss Dufferer was a most dismal failure. How cau you manage to 
notice her in the report without hurting her feelings? 

“nacientious Critic. Humph! Well, I—er—er. I have it. 
(Pulls out book and writes): “When Miss Dufferer came on in 
the part of Ophelia, the audience, knowing that it was her first 
appearance, were somewhat anxious, but when she finally made 
her exit, they were all delighted.” That'll do, old man, won't it? 

* 


s 
WITHOUT food and without meat he wandered in the lonely street, 
His name was 8. 
On the doorstep there he sat and chewed the silk nap from his hat, 
From out his waistcoat ran the drain, and it was moistened with 
the summer rain, 
SLOPER, the old blackguard, had been at it once again. 
—Oscar Wilde and rum and shrub, 
ss 


* 

“SoMETIMES we do a duty unawares,” ns Spillikin said when he 
kissed his dear wife in the dark under the impression that she was 
the new parlourmaid. * 

s 


Overheard in the Smoking Room, 

First Visitor. What sort of fellow is that man that stuck to you 
to-day when we were after the partridges—the one that shot so 
badly, I mean—I thonght he seemed a bit of a snob? 

Second Visitor. And you were right, old man, His manners are 
as bad as his shooting. I can say no more. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Slope. 
No. 336.—The “ Last Day by the Sea” Costume. 


BRAINS, ALAS! ARE SCA®CE. 
CHILOHOOD’S DA Jack. Say, wed, this book states the older 
A true specimen of the knob | the filer, less the bwain, Fred. Awk- 
sucking brigade in its boyhood’s | ward for yon, Jack. You've so little now, 
days. that when you get old you'll have none at all, 
——$————— 


Dr. Cractjaw, And who is that winé for, my boy ? 

Boy. Dr. Crackiaw. ; 

Doctor, But that’s not the way to Dr. Crackjaw’'s, 

Boy. I know it. But = don't think I'm goin’ ter let the oll fosser ‘ave them 
before I ‘ave a taster out o' one or two o' the bottles? Not me! 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 
A little drop before a great one. 
[Strange to say, she preferred the little 
to the big drop. 


You see there's no deception, Presto, 
pass ! 
A fancy portrait of Sir Hugh de Brass! 


a GL 


BLADDER pater took the Olive Branches to the Soldiers’ Shine, 
“This,” he said, waving his hand in the direction of a lay figure 
armed cap a {rt “is a model of a private in the Horse Guards 
Blue. You will notice that he is fully equipped,” and the youngest 
and tenderest Twiglet but one piped, “How's that, pa?” There's 
no nursey and no perambulator, and on his return home that 
evening, Bladder spoke to the chubby nursemaid seriously, yet 
kindly—taking care Mrs. B, didn’t catch him at it, 

-¢ 
* 
SHE was tall and she was slender, 
And | loved her as my life ; 
She was of the weaker gender, 
Her | called my love—my wife! 
Now she sleeps beneath the daisies, 
And her soul is in the blue, 
Now (for this my heart sings praises) 
I'vea chance of sleeping too, 


. 
Half Choked Visitor. 1 hear you don’t allow your husband to 
smoke, Mra. Naggleday ? 
Mrs. Naggleday. Smoke, indeed! No; I soon made him give 
up that filthy habit. 
Half Choked Visitor, 'Umph! It's a pity you don't make your 
chimuey follow his example. +, ‘ 


“Don'r talk to me about your Freemasons!" remarked Mrs, 
Goodwife, “It’s no charity at all! It’s only an excuse to be out 
late at night guzzling.” “ Well, anyhow you cannot deny that thes 
look after the widows and orphans,” said a friend, “Look attr 
the widows indeed!” exclaimed Mrs, Goodwife, “ And what de x 
lot of married men want looking after a lot of widows T should Jik- 
to know? Only let me catch my William at it, and TH give him 
Freemasons.” + 


A LITTLE girl, a little kiss, 
A mighty smack across the smeller ; 
Alas! | hadn't noticed that 
Confounded other feller, 


s 

“My dear Mrs. De Nerves, is it possible that you are going to 
cross that dreadful Atlantic?” said a friend. “If I was you, | 
should be frightened to death ! You will be so dreadfully seasick. 
“1 think it will be all right, dear, thank you,” responded Mrs, ['- 
Nerves, languidly. “My doctor tells me that I am so extremely 
delicate that 1 shall not have the strength to be sick.” 3 

.? 


* 

Young Snobly (to Mr, Nouveau Riche, not unacquainted with 
the carcass butcher trade), What do you—er—think of my—cr— 
new nag, Mr.—er—Riche? What would you think—er—she was 
worth now, eh? 

Mr. Riche. Well, really, I ain't no judze, Mr. Snobly. 

Young Saobly, Oh! but you must be able to guess, Just look at 
him now, and tell me what you think you'd like to give for him, 

Mr, Riche (overcome by old asscciations), Well, dunno, but | 


don’t think I shud care to bid more nor ‘arf a crown a stun for ‘im. 
* 


* 
DIMPLED maiden, plump and sweet, 
1 watch you walking down the street ; 
Sharp the scream and prompt the squeal,— 
She's vllrped upon the orange peel ; 
Tears will rise as folks will stare— 
Two ankles twinkle in the air. 


* 

Was she a modest girl? Well, I should rather think so. Why. 
when she was engaged to that Brookson fellow, she used to havea 
portrait of him hanging in her bedroom ; and you'll hardly believe, 
1 know, but she used to turn that photo with its face to the wall 
every night before she undressed. Modest ? why, didn’t you netice 
the way she blushed at dinner to-day when she was helped toa 


slice of fowl! off the breast 2? I quite felt for her, poor girl! 
es 


* 
On the Pier. 

She (perceiving her best young man coming along). Don't vou 
think you had better go and talk to poor Miss Plane over there: 
You will find her a far more interesting companion than myseil. 

He. Ah! now you are fishing for compliments, 

She, | never fish—not even with a worm. 

[He does a wriggle and takes his howl. 
* ¢ 


* 
OH, that most happy, happy day ! 
I'll ne‘er forget the pride and joy 
When I first heard the doctor say 
You're father of a bouncing boy. 
2 


* 

“Dogs your husband wear spectacles, Mrs. Toddyflower?” in- 
quired a visitor, And the voice of the long suffering spouse was 
sad, as she replied, “No, he doesn’t ; but I’m sorry to say 1e"8 nivel 
addicted to the use of glasses.” + « 

* 


“ WELL,” said the man inthe Lyceum pit, on the first night of the 
Master of Ravenswood, “they may call themselves ‘stallites, but 
1 call ’em ‘ boxers,’” se 

* 


Mr. Sinnich. Good morning, Mr. Canter. Been swindling the 
British public lately with any of your charitable subscription list: 

Mr, Canter (with extreme dignity). Sir, that is my business. 

‘Mr. Sinnick, Ah! so | have been given to understand. T'ity you 


don’t turn it up and earn an honest living. Ta, ta! 
se 


* 
SWEET and fair is the girl I love; 
I snatched but kisses two ; 
Her lovely toe she raised above 
Her tiny tilted shoe. 
And ah! the oner she gave to me; 
And oh! I'm as sure as sure can be 
J cannot sit down to tell my woes, 
Bolt up right is the needful pose. 
7. 


s 

ONE of our young men who has always been in the hahit of 
taking his lunch at Spiers and Pond's, was induced the other day, 
either through lack of time or of money, to pay a visit to acheaper 
restaurant the other side of the water, and to his surprise Ur 
waiter was one whom he had known at the former establishment. 
Bending down confidentially, James observed, “ You are not some 
to dine here, sir, are you?” “Why not?” asked our youn nian. 
“You are here!” “Oh, yes, sir,” answered the waiter, with Iner 
scribable dignity, “1 work here, but 1 don't take my mets 
here, sir.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


ER's HALe-Tont: 
42 in, x Shin. i? 


The next picture to be giren to the readers of “ ALLY SLor 
DAY,” is an oil painting bu J. YATES CARRINGTON, measuring 
a@ massive gold frame, and entitled, 


“TEUFEL THE TERRIER.” 


Make OXF. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this anne” 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time besore Decemler o> 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” re 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, Tandon, 1: 


%4* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6" 


The oil painting. by FREDERICK BARNARD, entitled, 
“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE. 
has been presented to 
VICTORIA 


MR. CHARLES COLLETTE, 20 CARLISLE MANSIONS, 
STREET, LONDON, S.W. 
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TOOTSIE HOME AGAIN. 


——_— 


WNcE upon a time a poet sang — (was it not my_ friend 
Mey berry, the Laureate of Frills?) “Home come the darlings 
é from Calais to Dover, Swiftly and 
surely borne over the foam; Home 
when the holiday season is over, 
Worn out with travel they're glad to 
get home! Home come the baig- 
neuses divinely delicious — Rosy- 
cheeked, laughing - lipped, plump 
little pets. Fresh from the sea, and 
their gambols capricious; Bright 
Se eee tunics 
an y ta- 
Tettea™ x 

Exactly our 
case, dears, and 
here we are, Tot- 
tie Goodenough, 
Lardi Longsox 
and your Tootsie, 
upon the _plat- 
form at Victoria, 
and the gay — 
ahems! — are 
packed in the 

ortmanteau, 

ery glad I for 
one am to get 
home again, al- 
though, all things 
considered, we 
have had a good 
old time of it 
North,East,South 
and West, and 
have been hated and envied to our heart's content by the numerous 
plain and unsymmetrical female persons we have come across, And, 
on the whole, we have had good weather, though, having bought a 
most excellent waterproof before we started on our homeward jour- 
nev, | have been able to defy the elements. Yes, for a while we must 
ay good-bye to the piers aud promenades, the drives and rides and 
pienies and sails and dips. The g— p—s have had their days of 
triumph, and at present look somewhat limp and faded. We girls 
tev! awfully well and jolly, and are awfully sunburnt and (in a 
whisper) rather thirsty ‘ 

The bags and baggage are piled up ona small cart, which poor 
Va has had the forethought to hire cheaply of the greengrocer at 
the corner, and Billy has loaded it, and is now sitting on the top. 

Good gracious ! here’s Ma! Ma's appearance is as usual peculiar. 
She might as well, perhaps, have waited for us at home. She is 
elfusive and has embraced Tottie and me aud crushed Tottie’s hat, 
The Dook Snook A 
at sight of her 
has tled and Bob 
also is missing. 
Snatcher has ac- 
companied Ma, 
and is making 
about as much 
noise as the 
Dogs’ Home 
dows when at 
full chorus, 

* * * 

At home at 
last, and un- 
picking some of 
the frocks and 
things we have 
brought back, 
and now for a 
nice cup of tea 
and then, per- 
haps, the theatre 
for a change, 
Ma suggests ham 
and eggs, but I 
mvself don’t 
quiteseeit. We 
have break- 
fasted on ham 
and eggs now 
for some weeks, 
and the genera- 
lity of the hotels 
have re-ked of ham and eggs every day till noon. Tottie suggets 
“winkles” and Lardi adds “shrimps,” which I supplement with 
“cresaes,” and Bilty is sent forth to make the purchases, 

Ivar old Battersea! The Bow-wow Bower opposite is faintly 
plaintive, Another general shop has been opened, this time by a 
young married man of sanguine temperament. At this moment 
he is at his shop door, gazing afar for coming customers. The 
people next door but one hava ewan keeping fowls and the fowls 
mostly keep themselves in other people's front gardens, and are at 
the present moment excavating In ours, From the corner house 
they have just chucked an unsober man, and the juvenile popula- 
tion have gathered.around to hear the story of his woes and watch 
him try ty pick up his hat, and kick it out of his reach at the criti- 
vil moment. The sun is sinking in golden glory, and—there’s 
the mattin bell!» * * * * 

What theatre shall we go to to-night? Here's Zéavenswood, and 
Neney Irving and Ellen ‘Terry, | am sure, are delightful. Here's 
Vhe English tose, » real Adelphi triumph, and A Million of 
Money, which 
ought to 
bring Gus 
Harris many 
thousands of 

ounds. 

ere'’s Judge 
Penley, and 
Righton, con- 
fectioner to 
Her Majesty 
and the 
Prince of 
Wales. Here's 
Captain The- 
rese and 
here's the 

Solicitor, 
Or, what say 
youtothe Vél- 
lage Forge, % 
powerful 
piece at the 
Surrey, or the 
Struggle for 
Life, at the 
Avenue? Or, 
stay, how 
about the 
Covent Gar- 

Seaside souvenirs, den Con- 
certs /—thank 
soodness, they have given up the classical business! Or, a Hall ! 
lhe Hall carries the day, and a hansom carries thither Tottie, 
‘li and yours truly. I wonder what the sad sea waves are 
*)1Ug now, or have they had their say for this season? 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 4th, 1890. 


sreteunee 


[| | Brea ee ee ore 


Age... Occupation, if any-..... 


How many times applied... .oe-cococeecomessesserceissie 


How long a Purchaser of pir ee. 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will vlose on Tuesday evening nezt, 
etuber Tth. The List for September 27th will be published in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY” for October 11th. 


217th WEEK. 
LIST FOR SEPTEMBER 20th. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been given 
““SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, WILLIAM OSBORNE, Foreman, 210 Victoria Dock Road, Custom House, 
Age, 28 years. Subscriber—6 years. LONDON. 

2 FREDERICK RUSTON, Clerk, 25 Carlton Terrace, Harrow Road. Age, 
23 years. Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 

3. EMILY WITSON, Housekeeper, 36 Penywern Road, Age, 42 years. Sub- 
seriber—5g years, Lonbon, 

(4. E.T. TUGNOTT. lurber, 32 Fox Street Mews. Age, 39 years. Subscriber— 
6 years, 3 mouths. BROMPTON. 

5. ANDREW SISTROM, Shoemaker. Age 45 years. Snbscriber—5 years. 

BURGH (Lincolnshire). 

6. THOMAS HAWKINS, Policeman,” Police Station. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. BYERS GREEN (Durham). 

7 THOMAS W. NETTLETON, Engineman, Derwent Mills, Age, 32 years, 
Subscriber—since November, 1884, COCKERMOUTH. 

8, CHARLES HAWKINS, Private, L. N. Lanc. Regt., Main Barracks, Age, 
24 years. Subscriber, 5 years, 4 months, ENNISKILLEN, 

9. J. OLIVER, Cabinet Maker, care of Mrs. Oliver, French Market. Age, 21 
years, Subscriber—Since No. 1. GUERNSEY. 

10, ELLEN E, ELLIS, Governess, 5 Gladstone Terrace, Leeds Road. Age, 23 
years. Subscriber—from No. 13, HARROGATE. 

11. THOMAS ALLAN, Commercial Traveller, Mill House. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
scriber—6 years. KELSO. 

12, R. H. H. INGRAM, Inland Revenue Officer, Shieldaig. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, LOCHCARRON, N.B. 

13. J.G. POWELL, Ironmonger, 1 Park House, Hart Street. Age, 25 rs 

Subscriber—about 5} years. 

14. HERBERT KNIGHT, Labourer, 1 Bath Road. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
5 years, 1 week. MITCHAM. 

15. Mrs. SUSAN LUSCOMBE, 2 Garibaldi Road. Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 


5 years, and 21 weeks. REDHILL. 
16. JOHN COATES, Whitesmfth, 19 St. Mary's Street. Age, reer Sub- 

scriber—6 years, 11 weeks. SC. ROUGH. 
17, BILL GRAY, Mattress Maker, Providence Street. Age, 44 years. Sub- 

scriber—5 years, 11 months. WAKEFIELD. 
18. MABEL REEDMAN, School Girl, Nassington. Age, 15 years. Subscriber— 


5 years. WANSFORD. 

19, KATE NEWBALD, School Girl, 11 Raglan Terrace. Age, 14 in Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 30 weeks. HITBY. 

20. H. LONG, Commercial Traveller, 8 Marine Mews. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber—since No, 1. WORTHING. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No, 9.—THE PASSIONATE DRAPER TO HI LOVE, 


'T1s needle-less quite for me to tell : 
How that I love with might and main ; 
But don't up-braid meif I dwell _ 
On the sweet theme just once again. 


Thy beauteous I-hooks and eyes so bright, 
hy tape-r waist and lisse-om form, 
Have made thee precious in my sight, 
And reel-ly ta’en my heart by storm, 


Will it a-reid once more to swear 
My love for thee shall never fade? 
M ects the sort of stuff to wear. 
hat can I say that can per-suéde ? 


A plush—I mean a blush—I see, 
ounts to the locks that fringe thy brow. 

I pin my faith, sweet girl, on thee ; 

One word ac-curd me here and now. 
Thou hast sat in silence long ptr 3 

Give me my answer. What! ‘Tis No? 
My choler’s raised at this rebuff ; 

Far from thy sight, false gal, J go. 


A SENSATIONAL COSTUME. 


Many have been the calamities arising from carelessneas in put- 
ting a letter intended for one person into an envelope addressed 
for another, but none could have been attended with more dis- 
astrous consequences than in the case of young Tobias pescni 
He had just become engaged where the oof bird warbled sweetly, 
and the parents of his fiancée decided to give a fancy dress ball in 
celebration of the betrothal, and Hildaretta—that was her name— 
Hildaretta wrote informing him of their intention, and asking him 
what costume he intended coming in. 

Tobias answered it, and at the same time dashed off a short memo. 
to his hosier, who had written his usual quarterly note asking if 
there were any orders. Unfortunately, he put the reply to the 
hosier in the envelope addressed to Hildaretta, and vice versd. 
And when the fair young girl, with tremblin fingers, tore open 
the missive, which she fondly imagined would contain burying 
words of passion, together with a description of the costume to be 
worn by him to whom she had given her youthful heart, she 
nearly fainted when she found he had answered her question in 
the following words, “One pair of light merino pants, half a dozen 
collars, and a tie clipare the only things [ can think of.” That 
ball was scratched, and the last time we saw Fewchips he was try- 
ing to sell the ticket for a lady’s half hoop of diamonds. 


VWOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Grapholouist of areat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompamed by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THB SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying twith the above regulations, 

Owing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as early as possible, 


.¢ 
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A BURST BUBBLE. 


SNn1GGs had come down for his health to Sunnyshine. 

Sunuyshine is a rural, amateur village, twenty miles from Loadon. 
Retired tradespeople jnhabit its bungalow villas. Little Sniggs 
put up at his 
uncle's, one of 
the biggest men 
in the place. 
Soles’ uncle was 
both, as to the 
girth of his bank- 
ing account and 
the circumfer- 
ence of his waist- 
coat. 

Now, he sat in 
a balcony after 
break fast, instead 
of riding top of 
a ‘bus to | eee 
church Street, 
and gazed in- 
tently at a 
balcony of a 
white house over 
the way. A fair 
young creature 
sat there. Quite 
a child, Sniggs 
said to himse f; 
her petticoats 
were 8o short and 
her hair so long 
and olden. 
There she sat in 
the creepered 
balcony, blowing 
a oe bles. ; 

She blew a bright bubble, and shook it off the end of her pipe. 
The wind caught it. Ut sailed, like a message brought by a balloon, 
across to enlage. He felt something like a damp, infantile kiss 
upon his left cheek. A balmy odour of Congo Soap perfumed the 

r. 


air. 
He looked acroas at Her. She nodded and smiled. Sniggs 
rushed upon his fate. He laid one hand upon his heart and waved 
the other. The gesture said— 
Mad I come over there, where You are, and bring my heart with 


And the reply she telegraphed back might have been— 

“Yes ; but you'll infallibly leave it behind you if you do!” 

To this he responded, “To that I have no objection whatever. 
May I come at once?” 

A moment later she pursed up her lips and Veberephed, gi a 

it!” Then 

she leant over 
pee taleony and 
kissed her hand 
to a fat, bald- 
headed _ gentle- 
man, who came 
out of the house 
and slammed 
the door behind 
him,and looked 
up at the bal- 
cony,and called 
out, “By-by, 
— f 
“ Her father,” 
said Sniggs, 
“going up to 
the City. Sub- 
stantial busi- 
ness man. 
Good opening 
for a son-in- 


And he dug 
himself in the 
ribs, as he 
eepes the 
bright brass 
knocker ct the 
oO} ite house. 

he was now 
in the balcony, 
sitting by herside. She was so simple and unaficcied. They might 
have known one another for years. She was more mature seen 
close than she had appeared fifty yards off. But so childish still— 
so unaffected—so engaging. 

“T’m seventeen,” she said. “How much are you?” — \ 

And Sniggs, thinking she referred to his prospects, said, “ Well, 
only a hundred and sixty, to begin with, but it increases every 
year, you know.” He was clean gone. 

(3 0 , that is delightful! and so if you live to be very, very old, 
you will be dreadfully wealthy. What is your name? phe asked, 

He told her, and then inquired hers, 

“ Flora,” she said. : 

“And the stout gentleman is your papa?” hazarded Sniggs. 
And she said— 

“How clever you are to have guessed that. Stout gentlemen 
are always papas, aren’t they?" And she put the long clay pipe to 
her rosy lips, and blew half a bubble, and handed the pipe to 
Sniggs. He kissed 
the end of it before 
he blew a double 
Lacon mel, aad 

cock bubble. 
Pr One for me 
and one for you,” 
giggled Flora. 

“And joined by 
Cupid th the 
two,” burst out 
Sniggs. 

He had a turn 
for rhyme. She 
sispped him and 
called him a 
naughty thing. 

They exchanged 
a kiss, The bub- 
ble burst as their 
heads came 
together. Dark- 
ness fell on Sniggs 
as his hat was 
sinashed violently 
over his eves. He 
felt himself being 
dragged down. 
stairs. He knew 
that he was being 
kicked, but who 
the kicker was he 
only guessed. 
when the voice of the bald-headed gentleman furiously exclaimed — 

“That's for you, and that—and that! What were you doing to 
my wife, you villain?” 

Sniggs has gone back to Fenchurch Street. 


She sat in the balcony. 


He blew a double bubble. 


Darkness fell on Sniggs. 
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“ Did you notice that in the Daily Telegraph 
‘Matrimonial Agency,’ some of the corres- 
pondents advocate girls asking the all impor- 
tant question? Well, dear, T have got into an 
awful mess through trying the experiment. | 


we > 
Bridegroom, I've ordered dinner for two, Belinda. 


Ina few 


Jenkins (to friend who is suffering the pangs of f 
sea sickness), You're bad, do you say ? Nota bit Maud. Well, it’s no use standing up in the boat any longer, weeks’ time we may have to make other arrangements. enjoyed the fun so much that T fil myself en- 
of it, my boy ; [ never saw you looking better in Ada, dear. Charley and Tom have got tired of staring and are Belinda (shily). Ye-s—but—not quite so svon as that, dear, gaged to SIX YOUNG MEN, Horror!" 
my life. Have a cigar? . moving away, so here goes. I think. —Extract from letter of young lady. 
= — a a = —— sae li 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—GEORGE GROSSMITH, Esq. 


ie, 
WW 2 
=a 


(1). “He wasa careful Man,” warbled A. SLOPER, then he stumbled over Mr. getting mixed.” “ Natural, quite natural, George.” “ But,” went on Mr. Grossmith, 
George Grossmith's doormat.—(2). The little footpage, liveried as befitting a Society “if I were in the House and managed to catch the Speaker’s eye——" “ Just so, 1 
iled loudly ; A. SLOPER, remarking that the child was an Awful believe, George, you number amongst your aristocratic aquaintances, the Duke and ; 


Clown’'s service, sm: 
No. 150.—Mns. GARDNER. Little Scrub, went to the foot of the stairs and called, “I have a song to sing, O ha Duchessof Brickwall Town, the Duke of Seven Dials. the——” Herea light appre! S— 
ered ‘ % Immediately a vo'ce, like a falling star, echoed, “Sing me that Bong. 01" “Then he | to break on Mr. Grossmith. “He's come to interview me!” he muttered, and 
“ Her lovely face I cherish ; For her sweet sake I'd perish.” isat home” cried The Worldly One, and at once bounded up. “ Who is the Noisy | silently going to the piano, struck up “See me Dance the Polka.” ——(4). The melody 
- Dook Snook. Johnny ?” demanded Mr. Grossmith, appearing at the study door, “ My dear George,— was gory ost peerage marion off round! un the room ‘ anon tei a 
“ " 2 but why arrayed asthe First Lord? Out of compliment to me, I dare swear."—— ertion an to tell, a he wou ve stopped, but, to his horror, he could net. 
te She isa wife, alas! ‘tis true, But what of that Lane vel (3). “ You are right, ALLY ; knowing you are pot untrequeutly half seas over" | “Stay, George, stay! I'm not in the vein to-night 1” he cried, and sank ex}austed on 
sauie peat z “Exactly,” said A. SLOPER, changing the subject ; “what lovely weather, we shall the floor. “Oh, take me away!” gasped the limp ditérateur.—(5). Mr. George ————— 
“Is it hunger’s pangs that fill my heart? No! no! ‘tis love.” have!” “The flowers blooming again as in Spring,” wasthe rejoinder. “ As you wish; Grossmith obliged The Wreck, and, supporting his limp and perspiring form by the 
—The Hon. Billy. what are your political opinions?” “Simply that the Lords and the Commons are coat collar, helped The Interviewer to the door, _ 


MORE INUNDATIONS. 


= 
SSS 


(1) While the dear Elder was procce:ling to Kirk during therecent. + (2). To bear McSnatehuin roar out, “ Where are ye going, ye wolf-nosed (3), And MeSwine said to Snatehum (who had been torpedoed by the Eler)." ys sae “Nice da 
inundations, he was surprised and shocked, 7 \mussel ?, They said ye were drooned, and I ‘ave cum tae nail ye up!” way ye Sabbath breakin’ rhinoseros, playing aboot in the water there, at your time o Hite, before 
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No ‘Admibbances 


[ Shy } ? 
MM, Gage 
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Ore -inr -Gke “Cyc a-bhe-wS : 


{ 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Gentlemen, or should I say ladies (bless 'em!) and gentlemen, your servant again crawls at romenading they would gv :—Good readers, you now here behold Th rho “di he i. 
your feet, and makes his humble bow. The summer may fade, the flowers may fade, and the leaves told ” -—The Mace obtain Z day of sport, Their game is of the ood old pool peal ? 4 ihe Strand. the 
may fade ; but your Showman is like one of those staid old evergreens that never change colour. | other day, The forces met in deadly fray :— You're starving, ch? well, what of that ? We donot want 
Wipe the dust from out your fiery orbs, smack your lips, and forward !—With right royal pluck d while 


ow here, that’s flat :—A little ki out at play, By some mishap got in the —The t 
they tried to save Their comrade from a watery grave :—The animals broke louse, and so Thought Macs have been enjoying themselves lately. Capitals me K SLOPE Ns MAN. 


port, too.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 
THE ART OF ANGLING. 


QUERY?P 
Was it indigestion, or had he got ‘em again? 


Fare. That's a wretched hack of yours. Why, he seemed hardly 
able to draw the cab. Cabby (disgusted with his fare and the re- 
mark). Right you are, guv'nor. I was a thinking you'd a done 

ter between the shafts yourself! 


(td 


| IB Mrs. Makenice (a fashionable West End dressmaker). Will mademoisclle lave it made as décolleté 
as the previous one ? 


First Coster. ’Ow's bisness, Jerry? Ain't yer inthe flypaper line, new ? 

<a Mademoiselle. No, 1 think not, Mrs. Makenice ; we must always suit the bait to the fisb we are ype lh deltas Tes dnc 5 A sey lsh ah peal wae 

“Nice day again, Miss Muggins ; so it was yesterday, and the day angling for. It isa curate, the nephew of a bishop, this time, not au carl’s sun, so kindly make gettin’ suustroke with the heat, Buh! wot’s the use o' trying ter be 
before. Getting quite monotonous, nothing to talk about.” it as high in the neck as possible. ‘onest ? 
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SLOPER PAYS ANOTHER £150 INSURANCE, 

WE have this week to record the fact that £150 has been paid 
to Mr. James Simpson, of Albany Villas, Harrogate, the father of 
Miss Ellen Simpson, who 
was killed in a railway 
aecident at the Starbeck 
Station of the  N.ELR 
Company, on Me 
evening, September 
copy of “ALLY SLOPER’s 
WALE-HOLIDAY,” bearing 
dite) August 30th, being 
found upon the body of 
deceased at the time of the 
accident, The following 
is a copy of the receipt, 
signed by the father of the 
unfortunate lady :—“ Re- 
ceived from ALLY SLOPER 
the sum of £150 on the 
death ot my daughter, 
,. Ellen Simpson, in accord: 
fi, ance with the terms of 
ALLY SLOPER'S Free Life 
Insurance, 

“ (Signed) JAMES SIMPSON, 
September 1th, 1890.” 


* 

THE following are the 
particulars of thesad occur- 
rence :—“ Miss Ellen 
Simpson, daughter of 
Alderman James Simpson, 
of Harrogate, _ hac 
with her sister and some friends to 


on an excursion 
Scarborough, and no mishap occurred until Starbeck was reached 


been 


on the return journey, Tt seems the carriage door of the compart- 
ment, in which Miss Simpson travelled, was lett unfastened at 
Knaresboro’, and, on reaching Starbeck Station, the unfortunate 
young lady got up, and stood with her back to the door of the 
carriage. Allat once the door flew open, and Miss Simpson fell 
forcibly on the back of her head on to the platform, receiving such 
serious injuries that she never regained consciousuess, and died 
about two o'clock the next morning.” 


* 

THERE is an illusion called “ Amphitrite” at the French Exhibi- 
tion, which A, SLOPER is anxious to draw particular attention to. 
A young lady appears, clad ina Mephistophelian attire, and, after a 
series of grecctul avohulinas in the air without apparent support, 
disappears into the earth without leaving even a smell of brimstone 
behind her. ALLY wouldn't like it to come to Mra, Sloper’s ears, 
but a woman who leaves no brimstoney tlavour whatever behind 
her is, indeed, a novelty nowadays, 


* 

FreDA NAussHAUM, a nice young lady of German extrac- 
tion, started a matrimonial agency, Several old fellows, feel- 
ing in a marrying mood, 
applied forasuitable partner. 
Our nice young friend then 
introduced herself to all 
these Ls isch old buffers 
as n candidate for marriage, 
and, after fleecing them 
to the extent of several 
hundred pounds, and = con- 
senting to wed at least four 
of her victims, suddenly dis- 
appeared and has_not since 
been heard of. Fools and 
their money soon part, so no 
sympathy can be felt for the 
old fool who allowed them- 
selves to be fleeced by a 
woman not quite a third of 
their age. *,° 


SLOPER's old pal, Count 
Spider, of Spider and Josh 
fame, has been amusing the 
visitors at Scarborough, this 
season, with his nigger busi- 
ness. Spider has recently 
been presented with a gold 
medal, by Colonel Fox and 
the staff of the School of 
Gymnasium at Aldershot. 
Judging by his appearance, 
he deserves many medals. mae 
The day he called at “'THH SLOPERIES,” he looked more like the 
eldest son of a noble dook than a minstrel boy. Spider is alike a 
credit to himself and his mother and the profession he adorns. 


No one, to look at A, SLOPER, would think he’s extravagant in 
the matter of dress. It just shows how difficult it is to judge by 
appearances, Most men, even Members of Parliament, thin they've 
done well for their country if they have two new hats per annum, 
A. SLOPER thinks he’s done badly if he doesn’t get through many 

ross in the course of atwelvemonth, He has just commissioned 
Mir. J. Fortescue of 129 Fleet Street, to make him a few hundred 
to go on with of the good old pattern, and they are now on view 
in hia window—the corner of Shoe Lane, It has occurred to us that 
the fact of A. SLOPER falling over more than most men might 
mean an extra supply of head Kear, but we don’t know for certain, 


* 
A FROLICSOME little play, like 7rvth, is undoubtedly worthy of 
reproduction, and although, perhaps, the present company may 
ae suffer a little in com- 

parison with its 
original — caste, yet, 
taking all things into 
consideration, there 
is little reason to 
grumble at the latest 
enactment of the 
comedy. We, of 
course, miss the bois- 
terous humor of 
Charles Wyndham in 
the character of Alfred 
Sterry, but a very fair 
substitute is found in 
the person of T. G. 
Warren, who strives 
earnestly to obtain 
the. appreciation of 
Criterion — patrons, 
George Giddens and 
W. Blakeley are also 
engaged in the caste, 
and, as is of course to 
be expected, create 
much merriment by 
their humorous 
efforts. Of the ladies, 
Maria Daly and Emily 
Fitzroy are perhaps 
the best, both vokine 
and acting well. Asa stop gap the play is well chosen, and should 
draw well until Charles W yndhatu resumes business at the Criterion, 
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Gour is gaining in favour with the ladies and will before long 
become a favourite pastime with them, and so it should, Women 
have proved beyond doubt that they 
are quite as active and keen in the 
pursuit of sport as men, so why 
should they be deprived of all the 
health giving eaiiooe games, and 
compelled by that hard taskmistress 
Mrs. Grundy, to restrict themselves 
to the questionable pleasures of 
dancingand such like amusements ? 
There are a number of people who 
think it Tomboyish, when they see 
a girl romping across the fields or 
joining in games which areat present 
restricted to members of the male 
sex, It may be Tomboyish, it may 
be forward, according to the preseut 
accepted social laws, bet it is invigo- 
rane and healthful, considerations 
which ought to outweigh all fear 
of offending Mrs. Grun y. 


* 

SOUTHWARK and t’other side of 
the water was thrown into a state 
ofalarm on Monday, September 15th, 
by the appearance of The Crumbling 
Editice and suite at the Bankside 
Double Scullers’ Regatta. Mr. R. 
Bush, the Manager and Collector, 
formally received The Family, after 
which ceremony they meandered 
up and down the river in what is 
known asa floating tramcar. Float- 
ing tramears! Mr. R, K. Causton, M.P., one of tie Patrons of the 
Regatta, hurt ALLY’s feelings very much by asking him whether 
he parted his hair on the Surrey side. “ Richard!” exclaimed The 
Eminent, “ beware the Hides o} March ee 


* 

On Sunday, September 21st, The F.O.M. took part in a Demon- 
stration in Aid of the Funds of Margaret Lady Sandhurst’s and 
Mrs. Duncan’s Home for Incurable Cripple Children—poor little 
helpless oepres who would die uncared for if it were not for the 
goodness of the ladivs named. It reminds A. SLOPER of an early 
experience of a friend of his, Dr. Tom Robinson, F.O.8., who, when 
astudent at the London Hospital, remembers the case of a little 
cripple boy, who positively lived in an old egy box, in an attic at 
the top of aden in Whitechapel. He was born a cripple, and his 
parents were destitute, and up to the age of twelve he had never 
seen more of the world than was visible through the skylight above 
his head. When you find ladies ready to devote their lives to 
alleviating cases like this, you come to the conclusion that, in spite 
of what people say, there are really angels on earth. 

* 

THE Daily Telegraph, in opening its columns for the discussion of 
the marriage questiou under the heading of Matrimonial Agencies, 
has given the 
sexes excel- 
lent oppor- 
tunities for 
abusing each 
other, the 
mutual recri- 
minations 
contained in 
many of the ; 
letters being % 
extremely 
amusing, and 
forming am- 
ple food for re- 
flection “pes 
the growling 
propensity of 
the average 
man and 

woman. 
Whether any 

satisfactory 
results will 
arise from this 
controversy 
remains to 
seen, but A. 
SLOPER can- 7 
not allow the severe censure pee upon Matrimonial Agencies 
as a whole to go by unheeded. Why should “ Tootsie’s Matri- 
monial Agency” be included in the general condemnation ? 
Numerous marriages have been made through its instrumentality, 
and nothing but happiness has resulted from them up to the present. 


uv 


A FIRST class return ticket to Southsea and £10 have been for- 
warded to H. LEMMON, 25 Nassau Place, Leopold Street, Leeds, 
for the best four line verse on Southsea. Bar Richard Jefferies, 
we know of no man who has given the World a truer or more 
pathetic touch of Nature :— 

Dear ALLY, I see in your paper this week, 

That Southsea’s the subject on which we must speak ; 
What more can [ say than the Guide Book has stated ? 
So forward the needsul, and I'll be elated. 


Set to music, of an “ Annie-Rooney-ish” order, this might become 
very popular indeed. *\* 


delicate susceptibilities of your nature in the slightest manner, but 
do you always wash your faces before Ree 
having your photographs taken? Ac- 
cording toa well known photographer, rs 
if a good portrait is required, this is =,’ . \ I 
the first thing to be borne in mind. \ rip 
Of course, it cannot be expected that ,~ NAGS 
the photographer, even if he notices (_~ 
your face is dirty, is going to call 
your attention to the fact, say,insuch ~ 
words as the following :— Madam, ~ + 
you have forgotten to wash your 
neck,” or, “Excuse me, miss, but by 
the colour of your mouth, I should 
judge you have beenea ing chocolate,” 
so the result is a negative upon which 
is several blotches, which not even all 
the skill of our best photographers 
can entirely eradicate. Ladies, take 
warning. Always walk about with 
clean faces; there is no knowing 
what friends or strangers may 
waiting to take a u suap” at you, 

* 


In The Village Forge, George Con- 
quest and Tom Craven have written a 
drama which they may well be proud 
of. Abounding in thrilling incidents, 
the feelings of the audience are worked 
up to an extraordinary pitch, such 
epithets as rogue, liar, scoundrel, ete., 
being freely bestowed upon the villain \y 
of the piece. The character of the 
hero is powerfully enacted by C. J. 

Hague; and Mrs. Bennet makes an efficient heroine. The comic 
element is well looked after by G. Conquest, junr., and good business 
is done by R, Cuningham, Mr, Cruikshanks and Miss Anne Conway, 


LapIEs, do not think we want to offend you, or wound the | 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 11TH, 1890, 
—a— 
5th October, 1852.—The new prison at I we 
day formally handed over to the City’ Prison come ss 
designed to accomm 283 male adults, 60 women, an is 
juveniles. ’ ol 


6th October, 1835.—Raikes, under this date, notes the us; 
of the Earl of Chatbam, the son of the fret Kari, who dots 
denly in the House of Lords, after making a remarkable apehic 4 
the —s bg He Me Raikes a A an indolent man, ar dss 
remarkable for his want of punctuality that h eodiea ted 
called the “late Lord Chatham.” y eet Eeiaeaty 


8th October, 1354.—Rienzi was this day assassinated at the 
foot of the Capitol stairs, A dagger was plunged into his breast 
by one of the crowd. He fell senseless to the ground, and his body 
was then hacked to picces by the mob, exposed to the dogs, and 
the mutilated remains committed to the flames, Lord Lytton’s 
romance of “ Rienzi” has painted in the most attractive and glow. 
ing manner the life and actions of this celebrated man, 
Oth October, 1814.—Giuseppe Verdi, the great composer 
was born this day at Banco the Duchy of Parma, Haydn's 
Creation was to be given at Milan in 1831. The conductor who 
had been selected proved to be incompetent. What was to be 
done? “There is,” said Professor Marini, “only one person who 
can helpus.” “And who?” inquired the Duke Visconti. “One Verdi 
a youth at Busseto. He alone can read at first sight the most 
difficult score.” They sent for him. After two rehearsals Verdi 
was able to direct the performance, At the third rehearsal a 
jealous musician turned the score upside down. Verdi let it r-main 
so, and conducted the work throughout without looking at the 
music, 


10th October, 1835.—Under this date, Gustave de Bean. 
mond's book on American Slavery is reviewed, and it is stated that 
then the slaves formed half the population in certain districts, and 
were not only treated with rigour by the whites, but with a dis- 
ting contempt and indignity unknown in our West Indian 
‘olonies. A stain of black alliance in a white family, though it 
might date a hundred years back, would subject the posterity to 
the state of Pariahs for ever. They were not allowed to mix with 
the whites in any rarer (res ou in the church ; and, unprotected 
by the law, they were subject to continued assault and persecution. 


11th October, 1731.—The — established by a recent 
Act began drawing, and this day the £10 tickets rose to sixteen 
guineas. The first lottery mentioned in histor began to be drawn 
on the 11th eepecet 1569, at the West door of St. Paul's, and con- 
tinued drawing night and day till the 6th May following. The last 
contract for State lotteries was concluded on the 28th February, 1825, 
with the Chancellor of the Exchequer, they having existed in this 
country as a branch of the public revenue 150 years. 


THE WAIL OF THE JIM-JAMMED ONE. 
I’m lying awake with a dreadful headache, 
Though it isn’t for that that I care ; 
But a hideous dwarf, who will not leave off, 
Is grinning at me from a chair. 


Oh! cannot you see how thankful I'd be, 
Tf the rats on the carpet were fewer? 

And | strongly dislike that snake with the spike, 
That's crawling about in the ewer. 


On the ceiling up there there’s a spider, I swear, 
As big as an elephant’s feet ; : 
Whilst a cockroach, as big as an overgrown pig, 

Is peeping from under the sheet. 


—_—_+——_ 


CUM GRANO SALIS. 

Ir was in the bar parlour of the “ Piebald Retriever,” and the 
usual Bohemian crowd was assembled listening to an animated 
discussion between two Knights of the Brush, whose respective 
talents the bigoted committee of the Academy had hitherto failed 
to recognize. . 

“Why, there isn’t an artist on the line who can portray Nature 
as I can,” said one; “I once painted a brace of pheasants so natu 
rally that in a little over a fortnight they became so ‘high’ they 
nearly crawled off the canvas.” : 

“ Pshaw ! that’s nothing,” said the other. “Why, when 1 painted 
a pot of geraniums once, dashed if they didn’t wither away belure 
I Rad time to paint somebody watering them.” ; 

Everyone gasped, and it was fortunate that one man retained 
presence of mind enough to ring for the largest salt cellar iu the 
place, or the consequences might have been serious, 


a 


THE WAYS OF THE WORLD. 

HE was nota bad hubby afterall, and heassented to his little witie * 
entreaties and took her to Margate. Strange to say, the people at 
the hotelall seemed to know hin quite well ; and the maid-servints 
sniffed very peculiarly at her; and the landlady who was a yood 
little soul, said to her the day after her arrival, “ How short-sighted 
I'm getting, to be sure! Why, | should never have recognized 
you ! fori excuse me, but the last time you were here with 
Mr. Doveturtle, hadn’t you had your hair bleached gold?” Then 
she smelt a rat, and the band played. 


—_—— 


THE OLD LOVE AND THE NEW. 
“OH! do you really love me, dear, 
As once youdid; 
When you would do, without a fear, 
Whate’er I bid? 


“ For me, then, any sacrifice 
Would vrai? been made ; 

Any penalty, or any price 
Would have been paid.” 


“Nay, prithee, darling, do not frown, 
Nor took so black ; 

But get the w’ry scratchback down, 
Aud scratch my back !” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALATEL aa 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALE-HOLIDAY. | 1800 
neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway eh 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his i alo ; 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ht ie 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY por per ake 
HOLIDAY” ‘efron upon the Deceased at the time of the 1 rt 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HaLF-HOLIDAY” ¢s published throug ye ok, 
United Kingdom every They ahay morning at 10 oc 

Insurance lasts one week from that time, exprring 

the following Thursday morning, 
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Saturday October 4, 1890.) 
A STRANGE EYE-DEA! 


[It is stated that there is now a class of novelists (feminine, of course) who are 
rone to deseribe their heroines and heroes as possessing a penetrating optic or 
*Jevel eyebeam.”) 


It would seem that 
ladies’ fiction, which 
they write without 
restriction, 

Is now (apart from 
diction) rather 
“rum,” 

And the various kinds 
of lovers that in 
such tales one dis- 
covers 

Have quite astound- 
ing paragons become; 

a from_ peerless 

uty and a stern 
for duty, 

And other traits the 
novelists devise, 

They possess a wond- 
rous glamour, and a 
pow'r to silence 
clamour, 

By a certain glance of 
greatness from their 


eyes, 

So that all who in 
their consciences 
have es J kind of 
wry beam, 

Cannot face the lofty heroine's, or hero's, “level eyebeam !" 


Now, this poates eyeing is most likely to be trying, 
Especially when you've foibles, don't you see? 

And very awkward this is, when your sweetheart or your “missis” 
Imagines you have been upon the spree ; 

If vou feel you'd tell a story (not a ear which you'd glory) 
But simply to avert a squall that’s nig! 

You won't feel very happy, not a cheerful sort of chappie, 
If your lady love should fix you with her eye ! 

If, as wooer or as husband, your ew optic has a skybeam, 

*‘lwill be awkward when you come to face that lady's “level eye- 

beam !' 


——_>—____ 


TOO CRUEL! 


“Rooks!” said Chattermag ; “I'm wrapped up in books.” “T 


should have thought it was the other way round,” interposed a 
kind friend. “ Howdyermean?” asked Chattermag. “I mean I’ve 
heard of books being wrapped in calf,” 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a lady, and one toa Gentleman, Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


t los 
; ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 4th, 1890. 


WOOO ee ee, 


Wa ares acc ae 
© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 


192nd WEEK. 


LIST FOR SEPTEMBER 20th. 
The following Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, Mas, HORNER, 13 Shirley Street, Belgrave, LEICESTER. 
A WARMING PAN. 
2, BEN BUSBY, 4 Railway Street, STAFFORD. 


A PAIR OF CARVERS. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Allvertisements will be inserted in this 
coluun free of charge, provided the 
Nnlvr's Nameand Address are inclased, 
nit for publication, but as a guarantee 
of qood faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
ferward, unopened and post-free, all 
letters received in reply fo the adver- 
tsoments, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“Trt SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


OOFINE wishes to correspond with 

& ventleman aged about 24. Must be well 
Clieated, and of a cheerful disposition. Adver- 
tier is considered good looking; fair, artistic, 
‘ol domesticated, Aged 19. Height 5ft. Not 
without means. — Please send photo, in strict 
“ BOOJFINE,” Tootsie’s Matri- 


Agenc Ve 


Mienial 


(GENTLEMAN, aged 26, tall, considered good looking, in good 

Position and well connected, wishes to correspomdl with young lady who is 
Well edueated, good looking, and ladylike, and has some means, Address, with 
hot (recently taken, if possible), in strictest confidence--“ FELIX," Tootsie’s 
Matrimonial Agency. 


M! RIEL, aged 22, would like to correspond with a gentleman 
with a view to marriage. Advertiser is of fair complexion and medium 

Iwight, and has means, Please to send photo, which will be returned—to 
MURIEL," Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


Youxa GENTLEMAN, aged 28, height 5 ft. 8 in., personal ap- 
Tearance not very objectionable, would like to correspond with a young 

laiy about 23 with a view to matrimony ; one with money to open business pre- 

ferred, Address, with photo—* HERBERT,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 
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THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
—— 
*,° A Prize of £100 and the “ AWARD OF MERIT” will be given 
to anyone who can prove that these letters are not genuine, 


Cowper Hovsek, OXBERRY AVENUE, PUTNEY, 
September lth, 1890, 

DEAR MR. SLopER,—I am very proud to acknowledge your 
“ Award of Merit,” which I received amid great excitement at the 
Trocadero, | must mention my further indebtedness to you for 
the many hearty laughs enjoyed when reading your “HAL¥- 
HOLIDAY” in the far distant states of America. i have had it 
placed next to the one you to the Great Vance in 1885, 
and they will always be heirlooms greatly prized by 

Yours very sincerely EUNICE VANCE, 


“THE ALBERT HOTEL,” HASTINGS, September lth, 1890. 
DEAR S1r,—I beg to acknowledge the “ Sloper Award of Merit,” 
which | received quite safe, and | consider you have conferred a 
favour upon me such as myself and friends will not readily forget. 
Again thanking you for same, 
I remain, dear sir, yours faithfully, J. SHARPE, 
SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No, 29.—HE TAKs (AS MCNAB WOULD SAY) A WEE 
SNEESHIN THE NOO! 
To the Writer of “ Vagaries” yesterday week 
The Performer of “ Vagaries” came ; 
And he squoke (as he spoke) with the querulous squeak 
Of a nonagenarian dame. 
“ By the love what I bears thee, me Wagary Pote, 
And the love what thou bearest ter me ; 
By the number or times that our moochual throat 
Has been wetted with moochual glee, 
I besqueech thee ter use thy intelligence rare 
For dispelling my doeful distress ; 
besqueech thee ter free me, by foul means or fair, 
From this demnable desperate mess ! 
For one Whiteley for months back ten pounds I hev owed, 
Which killectors hev failed to killect, 
So termorrer at noon, in my humble erboda, 
Mr. Whiteley hisself I expect. 
For I hears as he hollared, in drefful disdain 
To his drowsy killectors, ‘ Odzooks ! 
I will either that debt in one journey obtain, 
Or ['ll scratch the durned thing from my books !’ 
Wal, in course, I'm too pious and pure to abscond, 
Yet too poor to fork out sich er sum.” 
Then the “ Vagary " Poet his thinking cap donned, 
And replied, “ Let your creditor come, 
And, in case | pop in, while he's claiming his debt, 
You must do what [ ask you to do; 
And your ultimate groat you may fearlessly bet 
That I'll pelt aa triumphantly through !" 
Then The Chunk of Integrity fell on the throat 
Of his Bard with ineffable joy. 
“ May ther angels reward thee, me Wagary Pote! 
Kim an’ hev a mint julep, me boy !’ 
“ By the way, my dear SLOPER,” said Whiteley—and, oh! 
What a eg expression he wore !— 
“There's that trifling account still outstanding, you know.” 
But, behold ! at that moment the door 
By our Vagary Bard was flung open. “Egad! 
My dear Whiteley, I’m happy to see 
You at Mildew again. And how's business, my lad ?— 
But pray taste my delicious rappee !” 
At this vile interruption good Whiteley was wroth, 
So the offer he coolly declined. 
“Well, I'm sure, my dear SLOPER, that you won't be loth 
To indulge in a treat so refined.” 
And The Dobchick, aware of the promise he'd made, 
Took a copious pinch and his frame 
Sundry signs of external convulsion displayed, 
And then—then—the catastrophe came ! 
And the first little sneeze that The Eminent sneezed 
Was a sneeze of such mastodon power 
That, although his poor sides The Old Troglodyte squeezed, 
It shook Mildew from basement to tower. 
And the next little sneeze that The Eminent sneezed 
Made the crockery clash with a bog 3 
That an earthquake, though trying as hard as it pleased, 
Would in vain have attempted to bang. 
And the third little sneeze that The Eminent sneezed 
So resembled a thunderbolt's fall, 
That on Snatcher's hind leg the poor creditor seized, 
And hung on with an agonized squall. 
And the fourth little sneeze that The Eminent sneezed 
Through the room so tornado like crashed, 
That, renouncing his payment, fled Whiteley, well pleased 
That in Blissville he didn’t lie squashed ! 
Whereupon The Old Troglodyte fell on the throat 
Of his Bard with ineffable joy : 
“ May ther angels reward thee, me Wagary Pote! 
Kim an’ hev a mint julep, me boy!” 


PREVENTION FROM FIRE. 
“THERE'S a fire in your terrace, Mrs. Clumberbump. I hope it 
ain't your house,” said Mrs. Clatterby. 
“Oh! no, Maria,” replied Mra. Clumberbump, “I'm sure the 
configuration ain't in my homicide, for | locked the door before I 
came out, and here’s the key in my portmanteau.” 


"PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
BASIL J. WELSH, 19 Lilley Road, Fairfield, Liverpool, 
Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, 
A GERMAN, ONE HENRY OF BATTENBERG. 


A GERMAN, one Henry of Battenberg, 
Thought a Princess he'd like to wed : 
But he finds it far cheaper 
Her mother to keep her, 
For he'd have to do it on cred’, 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
es 
*,* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will receive (post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. Siorer, Ksq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £46 5s, 7}d. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; J. Lt, 1s.; MABEL CLARE, 2s,; 
W. HARDIMAN, Is. 6d.; W. M. W., 18.3 BLM. Guest, 1s. J. B. CLUDERAY, 18.5 
DAVID MALCOLMSON, 1s.; 8S. A. LANGHAM, 2s; DAN HALL, 1s, 6d.; “ SLOPERI- 
ANUS," 1s.; RoY THE REBEL, 4s. 
Making a total received np ta September 93rd, 1890—L£48 2, 73d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


“T HAVE caught the taste of the ‘public,’ as The Eminent said 
when he was drunk on four ale, 

Q. Distinguish briefly between the Metropolis and the Lord 
Mayor. A. Chief City—City Chief. 

LayINGc DowN THE LAW — Knocking 2 policeman into the 


gutter. 
“CycLInG NoTES "—Those blown on cyclorna, 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


——— 


CAPTAIN GREGORY’S LEG. 
(A MENDACIoUs ROMANCE OF MERCENARY MATRIMONY.) 
> 
CHAPTER V. 

CAPTAIN GREGORY was not one who could bear his successes 
meekly. He was conscious that his conservative obstinacy, in atick- 
ing to the antique 
wooden pin, had, in 
the past, seriously 
handicapped — him 
in regard to per- 
sonal appearance ; 
and now the im- 

rovement tickled 
him so much, that 
he was determined 
to make the most 
of it. He blossomed 
into  masherdom, 
and he wore his 
uniform with a dis- 
tinctly martial air, 
The slavey, in the 
captain's lodgings, 
had been seen to 
smirk at intervals, 
and as she had be- 
gun to look coldly 
on the baker, and 
washed her face 
more frequently, it 
was inferred, by 
malicious minds, 
that the elderly 
warrior had been 
trying his arts on 
the too susceptible 
heart of the domes- 

Renewing his youth, tic, He had even 

been observed to 

bestow a not too paternal wink on the milliner girls, who partially 

hid their charms behind the net curtains of the window of Madame 

Smitini’s millinery emporium, and from these and other signs it 
was inferred that the gay old heathen was renewing his youth. 

It must be understood that these vicarious blandishments did 
not infer any change in his allegiance to Mary. They were rather 
indirect compliments, and suggested that he had aueye for beauty, 
wherever he met it, but that the mature old organ he called his 
heart was prepared to beat only for one. 

It was decided that the captain should go to church one Sunday 
with ba and her parents, This was to be an unofticial intima- 


tion to all whom it may concern that there was a purpose of 
marriage in the air, The captain arrayed himself gorgeously for 
the occasion, and carefully oiled the machinery of his leg. He 
adjusted the screws and springs, so that the apparatus would do 
him credit during 
the church service, 
and went forth in 
all the confidence 
begot of familiarity. 
The preliminary 
portion of the ser- 
vice was got over 
with due decorum, 
but) about — three 
minutes after the 
sermon had com- 
menced, the leg 
gave an unexpectec 
whirr. The captain's 
cough came too late 
for the first’ whirr 
and too soon for the 
second, Then there 
was an unusually 
loud click, This dis- 
tracted the atten- 
tion of the congre- 
gation from the 
sermon, and all eyes 
were fixed on the 
pew whence the 
sounds of machinery 
proceeded, Thena 
complication of 
clicks and— whirrs 
was heard, and 
suddenly there was 
an upheaval of the 
captain's ley, which 
kicked a prayer book off the book-board up to the ceiling, Then 
there was a paroxysm of kicking, which twisted the leg into the 
seat behind and knocked the bonnet and false front off the head 
of the wife of the principal deacon. The leg next made an incur- 
sion into the seat on the left of that occupied by the captain, and 
blacked a devout worshipper’s eye. The captain made vigorous 
efforts to hold the leg still with both hands, but they were futile. 
The leg had gone wrong, and nothing would stop it. Ile cautiously 
withdrew from the seat, and proceeded to the outer air, with his 
leg distributing kicks and twists and flourishes and Highland flings 
and hornpipes all down the passage of the sanctuary. The service 
was resumed, but above the sound of the parson's voice the noise 
of the captain’s leg kicking the tombstones could still be heard. 
The captain went home disgusted. He tore off the leg, and 
ordered it to be stored away in a lumber garret. Here, in the stilly 
night, that leg could be heard gyrating about and distributing 


Going to church, 


A paroxysm of kicking. 


flings over the apartment. It got to be so sensitive of the least 
disturbance, that if anyone closed a door violently it would go 
through its entire performance. 
The captain began to feel discouraged ! 
( To be continued next week.) 
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AT A LONDON RESTAURANT. 


(Saturday, October 4, 1890, 


Thi 


THE CLOEST INHABITANT. 
Tourist, Country seems mighty slat about here, my 


man. 
Ancient Wobbler, Yaas, zur, it dew, tew be sure; an’ 
it hev bin as flat as this yer ever since I can moind. 


Vol. 


SN 


No. 171.—CoLoNnEL Norra, F.O.S. 

“ COLONEL NORTH is one of those men of whom Britonsought 
to be proud, seeing that from a poor, pale, thin, consumptive 
looking youth, he has, by sheer perseverance and pluck, become 
a rich, hearty, robust, old English gentleman. Colonel North, 
when but a boy, wasalways of an ambitious and determined dis- 
position, aud would have his wishes attended to with the greatest 

omptitude. Even his parents feared him, and would crawl at 

his feet rather than offend the lad, One night, when our hero was 
in bed and almost asleep, he was disturbed by a curious croaking 
noise at the bottom of his bed, Starting up, the boy beheld a 
strange looking, dwarfish being, perchel on the rails of his bed, 
grinning horribly. Our hero rubbed his eyes and stared. Surely 
he had not ‘got ‘em’ at so earlyan age. No! the apparition was 
real, for, with a gloating sort of chuckle, it boun led on to the 
boy, seized him in its arms, and, with a terrific yell, bounded 
through the window and disappeared in the dark night. Of 
course there was a terrible uproar in the house the next morning 
when it was foand the colonel had disappeared, bat, in spite of 
the whole of Scotland Yard being engaged in unravelling the 


f Wir’. MSStSey 1] i 
TTT TT TAN SATA | 
Waitres& I will bring you tue car/e in one minute, sir. , 


Farmer Grumpus. Eh? what? I ain't coom here to woork, I've coom ta eat; so bring oi up a dinner at 
once, and keep yer cart for chaps as wants a job ! A PIE-OUS FRAUD. 
— 


AN EQUINOCTIAL ROMANCE. 


mystery, it was twenty-five years before our hero's whereabouts 
could be discovered ; but then, what a difference! Instead of a 
poor, emaciated being, we tind him one of the richest men in 
the world, and all this owing to the influence of the ghoul that 
had kidnapped him from his rents’ residence. Well, such is 
life. Truth is stranger than fiction, Chiefly because he is the 
nitrate king, our hero was created F.0.S. and the * Sloper Award 
of Merit’ presented to him January 19th, 1889." — Debrete 
Improved. 


“1 did not see you at church this morning, dear madam.” 
“How could I come, your reverence, when the wretched dress- 
maker had put a velvet band upon my dress instead of a lovely 


TH ROAR Rare, 
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(1). Miss Zephira Tunweiyht. “ Afternoon, Mr. Windlestraw. Breezy, isn't it? I | without your assistance ?”—(4). “Dear me, he's dived over the cliff! What did he 
must go along the cliff, and I’m scared to death of being blown away. Could you | do that for, I wonder? Se ey wants to find out if it’s really 5,000 feet high, 9 
lend me an arm?" Afr. Hercules Windlestraw. “With the greatest imaginable the guide-book says.”——(5). Half an hour later a boatman approached, bearing 4 
delight, Miss ‘Tunweight !"——(2). Miss Zephira Tunweight. “Do you know, I often small, cold, wet object. “Beg hd pardon, miss,” said he, “does this "ere b'long tv 
think it must be delightful to be a man in this kind of weather ; to feel so strong and you, that fell in the sea where I were a-fishin'?” “No,” said Zephira, who had been 
confident and all that. Don't you find it so, Mr. Windlestraw ?"——(3). “Thank | 80 deeply interested in the dreadful trials of the heroine of the novel she was reading, 
you somuch. I think I can get along by myself now. What should I bave done | that she had actually forgotten Mr. Windlestraw. “It isn’t mine, I'm sure! 


COURTSHIP — A FRAGMENT. ENTHUSI 
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AT THE DOG SHOW. 
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THE MARCH PAST. 
Birds of a feather flock together, 


AN 


"Arriet. Now, then, 'Arry, yer can sy wot yer like, Idon’t mind it a bit; 
° 


but touch me not, I ‘ate it! D'ye hear rer Ye There's a magnificent creature for you ! ; » Jove! The 
“What an awful bore! If I get down I lose my horse, and if I stop *Arry. Gar on, now! ‘Ow perticler ye're gettin’S 1 wer’ on'y goin’ ter Fi (whose vision cannot carry him beyond the nearest object), Yas, by Jove: ae 
up I lose my hat. What the deuce is a fwellah to do?” give yer a good old cuddle ; so don't turn nasty, old girl! most charming creature I evah beheld ! ——— o us ‘e ° 0 
Se Soca es heh Neneh AE al he he recalls ara ieee etter ere ar wk, to he 
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